WELL-DESERVED   DISGRACE	44!
*No harm will come of it, and if I left as you advise, I
should be writing myself down guilty. Take care of my
sword; murder has been attempted, let the would-be mur-
derers tremble/
Before seven in the morning there came a loud knocking
at my door. It was rny host, accompanied by an officer, who
ordered me to give him all my papers and passports, to dress
myself quickly and follow him, adding that if I resisted
he would employ force.
CI have no intention of resisting/ said I, £but tell me by
whose orders, and by what right you demand my papers?'
cBy the governor's orders. Your papers will be returned
to you if there is nothing to suspect there.'
I put some linen and clothes into a bag, and handed my
papers over, receiving in return a detailed receipt for them.
I then left the hotel with the officer, and his men followed
us at a respectful distance till we came to the citadel. I
was conducted to a room on the first floor, which was clean,
though bare; the windows looked on to a little square, and
were not barred. Here I was left alone, and remembering
what had happened to me at Madrid, I congratulated myself
on being so humanely treated. I had not been there ten
minutes, when the guard came in bearing my bag and a
bed. I flung myself on the latter, and gave myself up to
reflection. Ought I to write to Nina? Should I be allowed
to do so? In the midst of my ponderings I heard a sound
outside, and looking from the window, saw the scoundrel
Parsano being taken to prison by a corporal and two soldiers.
The wretch looked up, and on seeing me, burst out laugh-
ing.
cHa! ha!' thought I, 'here is the key to the enigma. He
has invented some atrocious calumny about me, and to be
sure of his upholding it, they are going to put him under
lock and key.'
At midday they brought me an excellent dinner, and in
/eturn for a gold piece a soldier procured me pen and ink
and candles. I gave him part of my meal, and he assured

